142                       SILENT IS THE VISTULA
Let them be honest once at least, in this last hour, and tell us why, why are we to die, when we could hvef Let them answer honestly!"
Colonel Matylda went over to the hysterical girl and laid a steady hand on her trembling shoulder.
"Come on! Snap out of it'" she said curtly.
I dragged my heavy feet back to the Red Cross station. The loneliness of our struggle was much greater now than in the first week of the Uprising It became clear to everybody after weeks of waning illusions that we had been deserted by our Soviet ally, And now hope itself deserted us.